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shouting him down from all quarters. MacDonald
was literally tugging at his coat-tails and yelling,
"Sit down, George," with all the lung power at
his command. Of course, father did not sit down
and in due course was suspended.

Father has figured in many a scene of this kind,
and to this day looks without disfavour on younger
members enthusiastic and impatient enough to do
the same sort of thing. Although eminent politically
he is not sufficiently of the hierarchy to condemn
the modern expression of the spirit of his younger
days.